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To the Right Honourable 


THOMAS 
Lord PA R K E R. 


Baron of MaccIESTIEI , Lord High- 
Chancellor of Great-Britain, &c. 


My Loxp, 


HOUGH I have not the Honour of being known 0 
Your Lordſhip, I preſume to take a Privilege which Men 
of Retirement are apt to think themſelves in Poſſeſſion 
as being the only Method they have of making their Way 
o Per ſons of Your Lordſhip's high Station without ſtruggling 
hrough Multitudes for A2 I may poſſioly fail in my 
Reſpett to your Lordſhip, even while I endeavour to ſhew it 
moſt ; but if T err, it is becauſe I imagin'd 1 ought not to 
make my firſt Approach to one 7 your Lordſhip's exalted 
haracter with leſs Ceremony than that of A Dedication. 
t is annexed to the Condition of eminent Merit, not to ſuf- 
er more ſrom the Malice of it's Enemies, than from the im- 
ortunity of it's Admirers; and perhaps it would be unjuſt, 
at Your Lordſhip ſhould hope to be exempted from the Trou- 
les, when You poſſeſs all the Talents of a Patron. 


I have here a fair Occaſion to celebrate thoſe ſublime Qua- 

ties, of which a whole Nation is ſenſible, were it not in- 

onſiſtent with the Deſign of my preſent Application, By 2 
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juſt Diſcharge of Your great Emplcyments,Your Lordſhip ma 
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Countiy, and the Approbation of your Royal Maſter T 
2 [| 


Time juſtiſis to the World my Choice of the great Name pre 


4 DEDICATION. 


well deſerve the Prayers of the Diſtreſſed, the Thanks of youll 


| ery good Briton ſhould applaud yori \ 
Lordſhip, but it is ee oaks why None ſhould diſturi | 
You in the Execution of your important Affairs by Work 
Fancy and i muſement. I was therefore induced to mali 
this Addreſs to your Lordſhip, by conſidering You rather in 
the amiabie Light of a Perſon diſtingw/h'd for a refined Taſi 
o t he polite Arts, and the Candor that uſually attendi ii 
than in the Dignity of Tour public Character. i 


The Greatneſs, and Solemnity of the Subjects treated of i 
t he following Work, cannot fail in ſome Meaſure to recom 
mend it to a Perſon who holds in the utmoſt Veneration thoſh 
Jac! ed books from which it is 1aken ; and would at the ſam 
fia d to it, could ] be aſſured that the Undertaking had nit 
ſuffer'd in my Hands, Thus much 1think my ſelf obliged ti 
ſay, that if this little Performance had not leu very indul 
gent'y ſpoken of by ſome, whoſe Judgment is univerſally 
loud in writings of this Nature, Thad not dar'd to gratiff 
my Ambition in offering it to Your LY. 1am ſenſibi 
that / am endeavouring to excuſe one Vanity by another; 


but I hape 1 ſhall meet with Pardon for it, ſince it is vii 
intended to ſhow the great Submiſſion and Reſpect with which) 
Iam, © _ 


My Lok ÞXWP 8 * At 
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Tour Lordſbip's moſt Obedient, W 

Tl 

and moſt Humble Ser vaut, Ar 
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Pant of the Book of 70 B. 


Hr happy Fob long liv'd in regal ſtate, 
Nor ſaw the ſumptuous eaſt a prince ſo 
great; 
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Whoſe worldly ſtores in ſuch abundance 
flow'd, 

Whoſe heart with ſuch exalted yirtue glow d: 

At length misfortunes take their turn to reign, 

And ills on ills ſucceed ; A dreadful train! 

What now but deaths, and poverty, and wrong, 

The ſword wide - waſting, the reproachful tongue, 

And ſpotted plagues that mark'd his limbs all o'er 


So thick with pains, they wanted room for more? 


* A en 

; A Jad fo {ad, what mortal here cou'd bear? 
i Exhauſted woe had left him nought to fear, 

' But gave him all to grief; low earth he preſt, 

Wept in the duſt, and ſorely ſmote his breaſt : 


His friends around the deep affliction mourn'd, 


LO ” 


Felt all his pangs, and groan for groan return'd , 
In anguiſk of their hearts their mantles rent, 


And ſeven long days in ſolemn ſilence ſpent; 
A debt of reverence to diſtreſs ſo great! 
Then Fob contain'd no more, but curs'd his fate: 
His day of birth, its inauſpicious light 

He wiſhes ſunk in ſhades of endleſs night, 
And blotted from the year; nor fears to crave 
Death, inſtant death, impatient for the grave; 
That ſeat of peace, that manſion of repole, 
Where reſt and mortals are no longer foes; 
Where councellors are huſh'd, and mighty kings, 


Oh happy turn! no more are wretched things. 


H Is words were daring, and diſpleas'd his friends; 
His conduct they reprove, and he defends; 


, 
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4 And now they kindled into warm debate, 
And ſentiments 560 d with equal heaty 


Fixt 


Part of the Book of Jos. 
irt in opinion, both refuſe to yield, | 
nd ſummon all their reaſon to the field; 
o high at length their arguments were wrought, 
They reach'd the laſt extent of human thought : 
pauſe enſu'd, When lo! heaven interpos'd, 
nd awfully the long contention clos'd, 
all o'er their heads, with terrible ſurprize 
\ ſudden whirlwind blacken'd all the skies; 
They ſaw, and trembled !) from the darkneſs broke 
\ dreadful voice, and chus th' Almighty ſpoke, 


W Ho gives his tongue a looſe lo bold and vain, 
enſures my conduct, and reproves my reign? 
ifts up his thought againſt me from the duſt, 
nd tells the world's Creator what is juſt? 

Of late ſo brave, now lift a dauntleſs eye, 
Face my demand, and give it a reply. 
here didſt thou dwell at nature's early birth? 
Who laid foundations for the ſpacious Earth? 
ho on its ſurface did extend the line, 
Its form determine, and its bulk confine ? 
Who fix'd the corner ſtone ? What hand, declare, 


Hung it on nought, and faſten'd it in air? 
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= A Paraphraſe on 
When the bright morning ſtars in conſort ſung · 
When heaven's high arch with loud hoſanna's rung, 

| When ſhouting ſons of God the triumph crown'd, / 
And the wide concave thunder'd with the ſound. 


EAn rn's num'rous kingdoms, haſt thou view'd them all, 
And can thy ſpan of knowledge graſpthe ball ? 
| Who heay'd the mountain, which ſublimely ſtands, 
And caſtsits ſhadow into diſtant lands ? 

/ 

W no ſtretching forth his ſceptre o'er the deep 
Can that wild world in due ſubjection keep? 
I broke the globe, I ſcoop'd its hollow ſide, 
And did a baſon for the floods provide, 
I chain them wich my word; the boiling ſea 
Work'd upin tempeſts hears my greatdecree, 
« Thus far, thy floating tide ſhall be convey'd, 
And here, O main, be thy proud billows ſtay'd. 


Has r thou explor'd the Secrets of the deep, 
Where ſhut from uſe, unnumberꝰd treaſures ſleep; 
Where down athouſand fathoms from the day, 


Springs the great fountain, mother of the ſea ? 


. 


Thoſe 


Part of the Bst of Jon. 9 
Thoſe gloomy paths did thy bold foot Set tread; N 
Whole worlds of waters rolling oer thy head 7 


HA x the cleft Cener opetꝰd wide ts thee ? 
Death's inmoſt chambers didſt thou evet ſee ? 
E'er knock at his tremendous gate, and wade 
To the black portal thtoꝰ ch ĩncumdent [hide : 
Deep are thoſe ſhades, but deeper they that hide 
My councils from the ken of human pride. 


Wa rAE dwells the /jpht, in what refulgetit dome : 
And where has dark neſs made her diſmal home? 
Thou know'ſt no doubt, ſince thy large heatt is fraught | 
With ripen d wiſdom thro? long ages brought, 

Since nature was call'&forth when thou waſt by, 
And into being roſe beneath thine eye. | 


ARE miſts begotten? Who theii father krnievy ? 
From whom deſcend the pearly drops of dew ? 
To bind the ſtream by night, what hand can boaſt, 
Or whiten morning, with the hoary f#off ? 
Whoſe powerful breath from northern regions blown. 
Touches the ſea, and turns it into ſtone ? 
B A 
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A ſudden deſart ſpreads o'errealms defac'd, 
And lays one half of the creation waſte, / 


no know'ſt me not, thy blindneſs cannot ſee 
How vaſt a diſtance parts thy God from thee; 
Can'ſt thou ia whirlwinds mount aloft, can't thou 
In clouds, and darkneſs wrap thy awful brow ? 
And when day triumphs in meridian light, 
Put forth thy hand, and ſhade the world with night? | 


W Ho launch'd the clouds in air, and bid them roll 


Suſpended ſeas aloft, from pole to pole? 


W ho can refreſh the burning ſandy plain, 

And quench the ſummer with a waſte of rain ? 
Who in rough deſarts fat from human toil, 
Make rocks bring forth, and deſolation ſmile ? 


There blooms the roſe, where human face ne'er ſhone, 


And ſpreads it's beauties to the ſun alone. 


T o check the ſhow'r, who lifts his hand on high, 
And ſhuts the Sluces of th' exhauſted sky, 
When earth no longer mourns her gaping veins, 
Her naked mountains, and her ruſſet plains, 


Part of the Book of Jos. It 
But you in life a ehearful proſpe@ yields 
Of ſhining rivers, and of verdant fields, « 
When groves and foreſts laviſh all their Bloom, 


And earth, and heav'n, are fill'd with rich perfume? 


 Hasr thou e er ſcal'd my wint'ry skies, and ſeen, 
Of hails, and ſnows, my northern magazine? 

Thele the dread treaſures of mine anger are, 

My fund of vengeance, for the day of war, 

When clouds rain death, and ſtorms, at my command, 
Rage thro' the world, or waſte a guilty land. 


Wnuo taught the rapid winds to fly ſo faſt, 
or ſnakes the centre with his eaſtern blaſt? 
Who from the skies can a whole deluge pour? 
Who ſtrikes thro' nature with the ſolemn roar 
Of dreadful thunder, points it where to fall, 
And in fierce lightning wraps the flying ball? 
Not he who trembles at the darted fires, 

Falls at the ſound, and inthe flaſh expires, 


W Xx © drew the comet out to ſuch a ſize, 
And pour d his flaming train o'er halt the skies } 
B 2 ä Did 
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And glad thy world with his obſequious ray? 
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Did thy reſentment hang him out? daes he 
Glare on the nations, and denounce from thee? 


 W ue on low earth ean moderate the reigu. 


That guides the ſtars along th etherial plain, 


Appoint their ſeaſons, and direct their courſe, 
Their luſtre byighten, and ſupply their force 2 
Canſt thou the skies henevolence reſtrain, 
And cauſe the Pleiades to ſhinein vain? | 

Or when Orion ſparklesfrom his ſphere, 
Thay the cold ſeaſon, and unbind the year? 
Bid Ala xoroth his deſtin'd ſtation know, 

And teach the bright Arcturus where to glow ⸗ 
Mine is the night, with all her ſtars; I pour 


Myriads, and Myriads I reſervs in-ſtore, 


Dos x thou pronounce where day- light mall be born, 
And draw the purple cuctain of the morn; 


Awake the ſun, and bid him come away, 


Haſt thou, enthron'd in flaming glory, driv'n 

Triumphant round the ſf pacious ring of beav'n? 

That pomp of light, what hand ſo far diſplays, 47 A 

Fhat diſtant earth lyes baskins in the blaze? 
vn 


Part of the Book f Jon. 


Wo did the foul with her rich pow'rs inveſt, 
And light upreaſon in the human breaſt, | | 
To ſhine, with freſh increaſe of luſtre, bright, 
When ſtars and ſun are ſet in endleſs night? 


To theſe my various queſtions make reply. 
T Almighty ſpoke, and ſpeaking ſhook the Ey. 


war then, Chaldean ſire, was thy ſurpriae / 
Thus thou, with trembling heart, and down caſt eyes, 
« Once and again, which I in groans deplore, 
« My tongue has err'd, but ſhall preſume no more: 
My voice is in eternal ſilence bound, 
And all my ſoul falls proſtrate to the ground. 


H x ceas d: When lo! again th Alm ĩghty ſpoke - 
The ſame dread yaice from the black whirlwind brake, 

0 A that arm meaſure with an arm divine J | 
And canſt thou thunder with a yoice like mine? 
Or in the hollow of thy hand contain 


The bulk of waters, the wide-ſpreading main * 
When mad with tempeſts all the billows riſe 
In all their rage, and daſh the diſtant skies? 
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Co u forth in beauty's excelleney array'd, 
And be the grandeur of thy pow'r diſplay'd; | 
Put on omnipotence, and frowning make 
The ſpacious round of the creation ſhake , 
Diſpatch thy vengeance, bid it overthrow 
Triumphant voice, lay lofty tyrants low, 

And erumble hem to duſt : When this is done, 
I grant thy ſafety lodg'd in thee alone; 

Of thee thou art, and may'ſt undaunted ſtand, 
Behind the buckler of thy own right hand, 


Foxy man! the viſion of a moment made! 
Dream of a dream! and ſhadow of a ſhade! 
W hat worlds haft thou produc'd, what creatures fram'd, 
What inſects cheriſh'd, that thy God is blam'd ? 
When pain'd with hunger the wild ravens brood 
Calls upon God importunate for food, 
Who hears their cry, who grants their hoarſe requeſt, 


And ſtills the clamour of the craving neſt ? 


Wo in the cruel Oſtrich has ſubdu'd 


A parent's eare, and fond inquietude? 


WuILE 
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WHrls far ſhe flies, her ſcatter'd eggsare found, 
Without an owner on the ſandy ground; | 
Caſt out on fortune, they at mercy lye, 

And borrow life from an indulgent sky; 
Adopted by the ſun, in blaze of day, 

They ripen under his prolific ray ; 

Unmindful ſhe, that ſome unhappy tread 

May crulh her young, in their neglected bed; 
What time ſheskims along the field with ſpeed, 
She ſcorns the rider, and purſuing ſteed. 


How rich the Peacock 7 what bright glories run 
From plume to plume, and vary in the ſun? 
He proudly ſpreads them to the golden ray, 
Gives all his colours, and adorns the day, 


With conſcious ſtate the ſpacious round diſplays, 


And ſlowly moves amid the waving blaze. 


8 W n 0 taught the Hawk to find, in ſeaſons wile; 
Perpetual ſummer, and a change of skies: 
When clouds deform the year, ſhe mounts the wind, 
Shapts to che ſouth, nor fears the ſtorm behind; 
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16 4 Parapbraſe an 
The ſun returning, ſhe returns again, 
Lives in his beams, and leaves ill days to Men. 


Tu O ſtrong the hawk, tho' practis'd well to fly, 
An Eagle drops her in a lower sky; 
An Eagle, when deſerting human ſight, 
She ſeeks the ſun in her unweary'd flight: 
Did thy command her yellow pinion lift 
So high in air, and ſeat her on the clift, 
Where far above the world ſhe d wells alone, 
And proudly makes the ſtrength of rocks her own; 


Thence wide o'er nature takes her dread ſurvey, 


And with a glance predeſtinates her prey; 
She feaſts her young with blood, and hoy'ring o'er 
Th' unſlaughter'd hoſt, enjoys the promis'd gore. 


Know'srT thou how many moons, by me aſſign'd, 


Rowl o'er the mountain Goat, and foreſt Hind, 
While pregnant they a mother's load ſuſtain ? 
They bend in anguiſh, and caſt forth their pain. 


Hale are their young, trom human frailties free'd, 

Walk unluſtain'd, and unaſſiſted feed; 

They live at once, forſake the dam's warm ſide, 

Take the wide world, with nature for their guide, 
Bound 


und 


Part of the Bak of Jon: 
Bound Oer the lawn, or ſeek the diſtant glade, 
And find a home im each delightful nad. 5 . 
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Lowe at the crib, and ask an alms of chce? 
Submit his unworn ſhoulder tothe yoke, 

Break the (tiff clod, and o'er thy furrow ſmoak? 
Since great his ſtrength, go tnuſt bim, void of care, 
Lay on his neck the tail of all he year, 

Bid him bring home the ſeaſons to thy doors, 


And caſt his Jogd among thy gather d ſores, 


Dis r thou from ſervice the wild-aſ diſcharge, 


And break his bonds, and bid him liye atlarge, 
Thro' the wide waſte, his ample manſion tam, 
And loſe himſelf in his unbounded home # 

By nature's hand magnificently ted, 


His meal is on the range of mountains ſpread z 


As in pure air aloft he haunds along, 

He ſees in diſtant ſmoak the cu throng, 2 55 
Conſcious of freedom, ſcorns the ſmother d train, 
Te threat niug driver, and che ſeryile xein. 


Sv v2 thewatlike horſe! didſt thou inyeſt | 
Wich thunder, his robuſt diſtended Cheſt ? 
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19  — 4 Parapbraſt on 
No ſenſe of fear his dauntleſs ſoulallays} - 
'Tis dreadful to behold his noſtril blaze; 

To paw the vale he proudly takes delight, 

And triumphs in the fulneſs of his might; 


High-rais'd he ſnuffs the battle from afar, 


And burns to plunge amid the raging war, 
And mocks at death, and throws his foam around, 


And in a ſtorm of fury ſhakes the ground: 


How does his firm, his riſing heart adyarice; 
pull on the brandiſh'd ſword, and ſhaken lance; 
While his fixt eye · balls meet the dazling ſhield, 
Gaze, and return the lightning ot the field : 

He ſinks the ſenſe of pain in gen'rous pride, 

Nor feels the ſhaft that trembles in his fide, 

But neighs to the ſhrill trumpet s dreadful blaſt, 


*Tilldeath ; and when he groans, he groans his laſt, 


Bu r fiercer ſtill the lordly Lion ſtalks, 


Grimly majeſtick in his lonely walks; 


When round he glares, all living creatures fly, 


He clears the deſart with his rolling eye: 
Say, mortal, does he rouſe at thy command, 


And roar to thee, and liye u pon thy hand? 


.- 


Part of the Book of Jon. ies 
? Doſt thou for him in foreſts bend thy bow, | 
\ And to his gloomy den the morſel throw, 

Where bent on death lye hid his tawny brood, 

And couch'd in dreadful ambuſb pant for blood; 

Or ſtretch'd on broken limbs, conſume the day 

In darkneſs wrapt, and flumber o er their prey? 

By the pale moon they take their deſtin'd round, 

And laſh their ſides, and furious tears the ground : 
Now ſhrieks, and dying groans the deſart fill; p 

They rage, they rend, their rayenous jaws diſtill 
With crimſon foam; and when the banquet's o'er. 
They ſtride away, and paint their ſteps with gore ; 

In flight alone the ſnepherd puts his truſt 

And ſhudders at the talon in the duſt, ic 


Mir p ismy Behemoth, tho large his frame, 
Smooth is his temper, and repreſt his flame, 
While unprovok d: This native of the flood 
Lifts his broad foot, and puts aſhore for food ; 
Earth ſinks beneath him, as he moves along 
To ſeek the herds, and mingle with the throng ; 
See, With what ſtrength his harden'd loyns are * 
Al over proof, and ſhut againſt a wound; 
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How like a mountain cedar moves his tail? 
Nor can his complicated ſine ws fail 
Built high and wide, his ſolid bones (urpaſs 
The bars of ſteel, his ribs are ribs of braſt; 
His port niajeftick, and his armed jaw, 
Give the wide foreſt, and the mountain law; 


The mountains feed him; there the beaſts admirg 


The mighty ſtranger, and in dread retire, 

At length his greatheſs nearerchey ſurvey, 
Graze in his ſhadow, and tis eye obey : 

The fens and marſhes are his cool retreat, 

His noon-tide ſheker from the burning heat; 
Their ſedgy boſbms his wide couch are made, 
And groves of willows give him all their ſhade 
His eye drinks Jordan up, when fir'd with drought 
He truſts to turns its current down his throat; 

In leſſen d waves it creeps along the plain, 

He ſinks a river, and he thirſts again. 


Go to the Nile, and from its fruitful ſide, 
Caſt forth thy line into the fwelling tide, 
With ſlender hair Leviathan command, 

And ftretch his vaſtneſs on the loaded ſtrand: 


Will 


Will 


Part of the Book of Jon, at 
Will he become thy ſervant, will he own | 
Thy lordly nod, and tremble at thy frown, - 
Or with his f. port amuſe thy leiſure day, 
And bound in ſilk with thy ſoft maidens play ? 


Sn L pompous banquets ſwell with ſuch a prize, 
And tae bowl journey round his ample ſize? 

Or the debating merchants ſhare the prey, | 

And various limbs to various marts convey ? 

Thro' his firm skull what ſteel its way can win? 

What forceful engine can ſubdue his skin ? 

Fly far, and live z tempt not his matchleſs might, 

The braveſt ſurink to cowardsin his ſight, 


The raſheſt dare not rouſe him up; who then 


Shall turn on me, among the ſons of men? 


Am Ia debtor? haſt thou ey er heard 
W hence come the gifts which are on me conferr'd 
My laviſh fruit a thouſand vallies fills, 
And mine the herds, that graze a thouſand hills, 


| Earth, fea, and air, all nature is my own, 


And ſtars, and ſun, are duſt beneath my throne 
And dar'ſt thou with the world's great Father vye, 
Thou, who doſt tremble at my creature's eye? 

| At 
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At full my = Leviathan ſhall rife, 
Boaſt all his frogs and ſ __ a ze 
. 
W no, great in arms, e*er ſtripp'd his ſhining mail, 
Or crown'd his triumph with a ſingle ſcale? 
Whoſe heart ſuſtains him to draw near? behold | 
Deſtraction yawns, his ſpacious jaws unfold, 


And marſhal'&round the wide expanſe, diſcloſe 


Teeth edg'd with death, and crowding rows on rows; 
What hideous fangs on eithet ſide ariſe, l 
And what a deep abyſs between them lyes? 

Meet with thy lance, and with thy plummet ſound, 
The one how long, the other how profound. 


H 1 $ bulk is charg'd with ſuch a furious ſoul, 
That clouds of ſmoak from his ſpread noſtrils roll 
As from a furnace, and, when rous'd his ire, 
Fate Mues from his jaws in ſtreams of fire: 


The rage of tempeſts, and the roar of ſeas, 


Thy terror, this thy great ſuperior pleaſe; 


Strength on his ample ſhoulder ſits in ſtate, 


His well join'd limbs are dreadtully compleat, 
His flakes of ſolid fleſh are flow to part, * 
As ſteel his nerves, as adamant bis heart. 
a W HEN 


WuM late- awak d he rears him from the floods . 
And ftretching forth his ſtature to the clouds, 

Writhes in the ſun aloft his ſcaly height, 

And ſtrikes the diſtant hills with tranſient light 

Far round are fatal damps of terror ſpread, - 

The mighty fear, nor bluſh to own their dread. \- 


Lax e is his front and when his burniſh'd eyes 
Lift their broad lids, the morning ſeems to riſe, 


I x yain may death in various ſhapes invade, * 
The ſwift-wing'd arrow, the deſcending blade; 
His naked breaſt their impotence defies, 

The dart rebounds, the brittle faulchion flies: 
Shut in himſelf, the war withouthe hears, 

Safe in the tempeſt of their rattling ſpears ; 

The cumber'd ſtrand their waſted vollies ftrow 
His ſport, therage andlabour of the foe. 


Hs paſtimes like a chaldron boyl the flood, - 
And blacken ocean with the riſing mud 1 
The billows feel him, as he works his ways 
His hoary footſteps ſhine along the ſea; 
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24. 4 Parapbraſi on, &ci 
The foam high - wrought, with white, divides the green, 
— Ft 210 get n * 
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H 1s like earth bears not on ne. 
Alone in nature ſtands his dauntleſs race, 

For utter ignorance of fear renown'd ; 3 
In wrath he rolls his baleful eyes around, 

Makes every ſwoln, diſdainful heart ſubſide 

And bela, dominion o'r the ſogs of pride. 


TEA the Chaldaan eas'd his lab'ring breaſt, 
With full conviction of his crime / oppreſt. 


TR oO canſt accompliſh all thiags, Lord of might! 
And every thought is naked to thy light : 
re But oh! thy ways are wonderful, and lye 
«« Beyond the deepeſt reach of mortal eye, 
« Olt have I heard of thine Almighty pon r, 
*© But never ſaw these till this dreadſul hour; = 
1 O'erwhelm'd with ſhame, the lord of life I ſee, 
* Abhor myſelf, and give my ſoul to thee: 
Nor ſball my weakneſs tempt thine anger more: 
« Man was not made — queſtion, but adore, 
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of the book of Fob ; ſome give it to Moſes, ſome to 

others. As I was engag'd in this little performance, 
ſome arguments occurr'd to me which fayour the former 
of theſe opinions, and becauſe I do not find them men- 
tion'd by any one elſe, I have _ them into the fol- 
lowing notes, where little elſe is to be expected. 


I is ditputed among the criticks who was the author 


Page 5. Thrice happy Job, & c.] The Almighty's ſpeech 
Chapter 38, &c. which is what I paraphraſein this little ' 
Work, is by much the fineſt part of the nobleſt,and moſt 
antient poem in the world. Biſhop Patrick ſays its gran- 
deur is as much above all other poetry, as thunder is loud- 
er than a whiſper, In order to ſet this diſtinguiſh'd part 
of the poem in a fuller light, and give the reader a clearer 
conception of it, I have abrid 4 the preceding and ſub- 
fequent parts of the poem, and join'd them to ĩt; ſo that 


70 piece is a ſort of an epitome of the whole book of 
09, 


I uſe the word paraphraſe, becauſe I want another 
which might better anſwer to the uncommon liberties 
have taken, Ihave omitted, added, and tranſpos'd. The 
Mountain, the Comet, the Sun, and other parts are entirely 
added: The Peacock, the Lion, cc. are much enlarg'd: 
And I have thrown the whole into a method more fuita- 
bleto our notions of regularity. The judicious, if they 


campare this piece with the original, will, I flatter = 
n - — —_— D m_ — hs ſe 4 


NOTE K. 


ſelf, find the reaſons for the great liberties I have in · 
dulg'd my ſelf in through the whe |; bs 


Tonginus has a chapter on interrogations,which ſnews 
that they contribute — to the ſublime. This ſpeech 
of the Almighty is made up of them. Interrogation ſeems 
indeed the proper ſtyle of majeſty incens d. It differs 
from other manner of reproof, as bidding a perſon exe - 
cute himſelſ, does from a common execution; for he that 


atł the guilty a proper queſtion, makes him, in effect, 


paſs ſentenee on himſelt. 


Page 7... Fron the darkneſs broke 
A dreadful voice, and thus th' Almighty ſpoke) The book 
of Fob is well known to bedramatick, and like the trag 
dies of old Greece, is fiction built on truth. Probably this 
moſt noble part of it, the Almighty ſpeaking out of the 
whirlwind (ſo ſuitable to the after- practice of the Greek 
ſtage, when there happen'd dignus vindice nodus) is ficti- 
tious; but it is a fiction more agreeable to the time in 
which Job liv'd, than to any ſince. Frequent before the 
law were the appearances of the Almighty after this 


manner, Exodus c. 19. Ezekiel c. 1. &c. Hence is he laid 


to dwell in thick darkneſs : And have his way in the whirks 


Page 8. Thus far, thy floating tide, & e.] There is a very. 
great air i all that precedes, but this is ſignally ſublime, 
Ve are ſtruck with admiration to ſee the vaſt and ungo- 
vernable ocean receiving commands, and punctually o- 
beying them; to find it like a manag'd horſe raging; toſ- 
ſing, and foaming, but by the rule and direction of its 


maſter. This paſſage yields in n that ot Ber 
a 


there be light, &c. ſo much only, as the abſalute govern- 
ment of nature yields to the creation of it. 8 


The like ſpirit in theſe two paſlages is no bad concur- 


ront argument, that Moſes is auchor of the book of Jobs 


Page. 


— — F . * " 


N r 
Page 14, When pain d with hunger, the wild raven: 


brood, &c.] Another argument that Moſes was the author, 
is, that moſt of the creatures here mention d are Egyptian. 
The reaſon given why the raven is particularly menti- 
on'd as an object of the care of providence, is, 
becauſe by her clamorous and importunate lian. L. 
voice, ſhe particularly ſeems always calling 2. c. 48. 
upon it; thence wy4oow 4 daa is to ask ear- 


neſtly. And ſince there were ravens on the banks of 


Nile more clamorous than the reſt of that ſpecies, thoſe 
probably are meant in this place, U 


Page 14. Who in the ſtupiu Oſtrich has ſubdu'd, &c.] 
There are many inſtances of this bird's ſtupidity; let two 
ſuffice. Firſt, it covers its head in the reeds, and thinks 
it ſelf all out of ſight, 23 


rat lumine clauſo 1355 


Ridendum revoluta caput, creditque latere 
Nu non ipſa VIdet mmm Claud. 


Secondly, They that go in purſuit of them, draw the 
skin of an Oftrich's neck on one hand, which proves a 
ſufficient lure to take them with the other. 


They have ſo little brain, that Heliogabulus bad ſix 


* 


hundred heads for his ſupper. 


Here we may obſerve that our judicious as well as ſub- 
lime author, juſt touches the great points of diſtinction in 
each creature, and then haſtens to another. A deſcription 


is exact when you cannot add, but what is common to a- 


nother thing, nor withdraw, but ſomething 2 be- 
longing to the thing deſeribꝰd. A likeneſs is often loſt in too 
much deſeription, as a meaning in too much illuſtration. 

Page 15. What time ſhe skims along the field, & c.] Here 
is mark'd another peculiar quality of this creature, which 
neither flies nor runs diſtinctly, but has a motion com- 
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2 both, and uſing its wings as ſails, makes great 
peed, | e No 


Vaſta velut Lybie venantum vocibus ale: 
Cum premitur calidas curſu tranſmittit arenas, 
Inque modum weli ſinuatis flamine pennis 
Pulverulenta volat — Gel 


— Claud. in Eutr. 
Page 15. She ſcorns the rider and purſuing ſteed.] Xeno- 
phon lays, Cyrus had horſes that cou'd overtake the Goat 


and the ild- A/; but none that cou'd reach this creature. 


A thouſand golden ducats, or a hundred camels, was the 


Rated price of a horſe that cou d equal their ſpeed. 


page 15. How rich the Peacock,&c.]Though this bird is 
but juſt mention'd in my authoc, I cou'd not forbear go- 
ing alittle farther, and ſpreading thoſe beautiful plumes 
which are there ſhut up) into halt a dozen lines. The 


_ circumſtance I have mark'd of his opening his plumes to 


the ſun is true, Expandit colores adverſo maxime ſole, quia 
ſic ſulgentius radiant. Plin. l. x. c. 20, 


Page 16. Though ſtrong the Hawk, tho' practis d well ta 
f.] Thuanus (de Re Accip.) mentions a Hawk that flew 
rom Paris to London in a night. 


And the Egyptians in regard to its ſwiftneſs made it 
their ſymbol for the wind; for which reaſon we may 
ſuppoſe the Hawk, as well as the crow above · mention d, 
to have been a bird of note in Egypt, _ ' 


Page 16. Thence wide o'er nature takes her dread ſurvey, 
&c, ] The Eagle is ſaid to be of ſo acute a ſight, that when 
ſhe is ſo high in air that man cannot ſee her, ſhe can 
diſcern the ſmalleſt filh under water. My author accu- 
rately underſtood the nature of the- creatures he de- 
ſcribes, and ſeems to have been a naturaliſt as well as 
a poet, which the next note will confirm, | | 


Page 


eat 


x - MF. W LSB 

Page 16. Knomeſt thou how many moons by me affign'd, 
&c.] The meaning of this queſtion is, know'ſt thou the 
time and circumſtances of their bringing forth? for to 
know the time only was eaſy, and had nothing extraor- 
dinary init; but the circumſtances had ſomething pecu- 
— expreſſive of God's providence, whic h makes the 
queſtion proper in this place. Pliny obſerves, that the 
Hind with young is by inſtinct directed to a certain herb 
calPd — which facilitates the birth. Thunder alſo 
(which looks like the more immediate hand of provi- 
dence) has the ſame effect, Pſ. 29. In ſo early an age 
to obſerve theſe things may ſtyle our author a naturaliſt. 


Page 17. Survey the warlike horſe, & e.] The deſcripti- 
on of the horſe is the moſt celebrated of any in the poem. 
There is an excellent critic on it in the Guardians, I ſhall 
therefore only obſerve that in this deſcription as in other 
parts of this ſpeech, our vulgar tranſlation has much more 
"ou than the ſeptuagint; it always takes the nk, goa in 
the moſt poetical nd exalted ſenſe, ſo that moſt comy 
mentators, even onthe Hebrew it ſelf, fall beneath it. 


Page 19. By the pale moon they take their deſtin d round, 
&c.] Purſuing their prey by night is true of moſt wild 
beaſts, particularly the lion, P/. 104, v. 20. The Aras 
bians have one among their 500 names for the lion, 
which ſignifies the hunter by moon-ſhine. ' 


Page 20, He ſinks a river, and he thirſts again, &c.] | 
Cephiſi glaciale caput quo ſuetus anhelam, 


Ferre ſitim Python, amnemque avertere ponto. 
| Star. Theb. v. 349. 


Qui ſpiris tegeret mont es hauriret hiat a 
—— &c, Claud. Pref, in Ruf. 


Let not then this hyperbole ſeem too much for an 


eaſtern poet, tho ſome commentators of name ſtrain 


hard in this place for a new conſtruction, thro? fear - it, 
| $01 | | — 
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NOTES. 


"Page 20; Go co abe Nile, and from its fruteful (ide, 8c] 


The taking the crocodile is moſt difficult. Diodorus ſays 
they are not to be taken but by iron nets. When Auguiins 
conquer'd Egypt, he ſtruck a medal, the impreſs of which 
was a crocodilechain'd to a palm- tree with this inſerip- 
tion, Nemo antes religavit. 


Page 21. The raſheſt dars not rouſe him up, &c.] This 
alludes to a cuſtom of this creature, which is, when 1a» 
ted with fiſh, to come aſhore and ſleep among the reeds, 


Page 22. Bed | 
DeStruttion yawns, his ſpacious Faws unfold, & c.] The 
crocodile's mouth is exceeding wide. When he gapes, 
fays Pliny, fit tot um ot. Martial ſays to his old woman, 


Cum comparata rictibus tuis ora 
Niliacu⸗ crocodilus anguſta. 


So that the expreſſion here is barely juſt, 


Page 22. Fate iſſues from his jaws in fireams of fre.] 
This too is nearer truth than at firſt view may be ima- 
gin d. The crocodile,fay the naturaliſts, lying long under 
water, and being there forced to hold its breath, when it 
emerges, the breath long repreſt is hot, and burſts our ſo 
violently, that it reſembles fire and ſmoak. The horſe 
ſuppreſſes not his breath by any means ſo long, neither is 
he fo fierce and animated ; ye: the moſt correct of poets 
yentures to uſe the ſame metaphor concerning him. 


Collectumque premens volvit ſub naribus ignem. 


By this and the foregoing note I wow'd caution againſt a 


falſe opinion of the eaſtern boldneſs, from paſſages in 


them ill anderftood. 


Page 23. Broad is his front, and when his burniſh'd eyes 
&c.] "His eyes arelike the eye-lids of the morning, I in 


&c] 
ſays 
ultnus 
hich 
crip» 


This 
n ſa» 


eeds. 


The 
apes, 
man, 


riouſly ſo, the 


r 
this e as great an image of the thing it wou'd ex- 
preſs, as can enter the 3 of man, It is not impro« 
bable that the Egyptians ſtole their hieroglyphick for the 
morning, which is the crocodile's eye, from this paſſage, 
though no.commentator, I haveſeen, mentions it. It is 
eaſie to conceive how the Egyptians ſhould be both rea- 
ders, and admirers of the writings of Moſes, whom I 
ſuppoſe the author of this poem, Os 


I have obſeryed already that three or four of the crea- 
tures here deſcrib'd are Egyptian; the two laſt are noto- 
7 are the river-horſe and the crocadile,thoſe 
celebrated inhabitants of the Nile; and on theſe two it is 
that our author chiefly dwells, It would have been ex- 
pected from an author more remote from that river than 
Moſes, in a catalogue of creatures produced to magniſie 
their creator, to have dwelt on the two largeſt woke of 
his hand (viz.) the elephant and the whale ; this is ſo natu- 
ral an expectation that ſome commentators have ren- 
der'd Behemoth and Leviathan, the elephant and whale, 
tho' the deſcriptions in our author will not admit of it 
but Moſes living among the Egyptians, who were (as we 
may well ſuppoſe) under an immediate terror of the Hip- 
popotamos and crocodile from their daily miſchiefs and 
rayages around him,it is very accountable why he ſhould 
permit them to take place, 
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